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Toc H is a Movement of people who seek 
to build friendships, and offer service, 
across the barriers that usually divide us 
from one another. The basic unit is the 
group — at best a good cross-section of 
the local neighbourhood — which meets 
together regularly, and seeks to serve the 
community around it. Toc H was 
founded in 1915 by the Rev P B ‘Tubby’ 
Clayton, and since then has been 
providing opportunities for people to test 
the Christian way by practical experiment. 


All members pledge themselves to try: 

1. To welcome all in friendship and 
lessen by habit of thought, word and 
deed the prejudices which separate people. 
2. To give personal service. 

3. To find their own convictions while 
listening with respect to the views of 
others. 

4. To acknowledge the spiritual nature 
of man and to test the Christian way by 
trying it. 


This magazine is a forum for ideas about 
Toc H and about the world as well as a 
record of Toc H service. Its title derives 
from the third of these Four Points. 


Cover picture 
Mother and child from a rickshaw colony 
in Khasdobir. 


Photo: Moyra Blake 
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Editorial 


Goodwill — for a Season? 


again! Perhap it’s something to do with getting 
middle-aged, but it does seem to come around more often ae it PEO 
it goes more quickly, too, this ‘season of goodwill’. Yet the ee 3 LS mass 2 
nothing to say about ‘seasons’. They did not come to a oA 7 no 
goodwill, but something much more long-lasting than that. hey were proc A 
that God was in Christ, reconciling the world to himself, a change which was 


fundamental and far-reaching. 


The ‘Season of goodwill’ is upon us 


We have had a little correspondence in these pages in recent months about the ‘how’ 
of it all, and quite fun it has been, too, for those of us who enjoy that sort of thing. 
Now, though, we need to set aside all our debates about the niceties of Hebrew 
translation, arguments about verbal transmission of history and tradition, and whether 
the Greek accurately reflects all the subtleties of the original language! These are not 
unimportant issues, but they can detract somewhat from the central story and its 
truth, and the sheer wonder of it all. Here we find the Saviour of the world, not as an 
expert brought in from some distant and more advanced planet by spaceship, but as 
one of our own, ‘home grown’, so to speak, a baby as defenceless as all babies are, and 
born to poor parents. Yet his birth is heralded by Angels, and He is adored by 
representatives of all of Creation — He is laid in straw, gazed at by animals, adored by 
shepherds, and worshipped by wise men. In Him God proclaims not just a ‘season’ of 
goodwill, but His own eternal goodwill to all mankind. 


The same God who is in Christ is also in us, still seeking to proclaim His message of 
goodwill, and if only we would really listen we would know His love for us and for all 
His creation. The truth is, though, that we have not yet learned how to listen, and so 
have felt that honour is satisfied if we allow ourselves a ‘season of goodwill’. Even 
that is honoured more in the breach than in the observance. A sad little story is told of 
the First World War which not only illustrates how little we listen, but also that we 
listen less and less. It goes like this: 


The first Christmas of the war German and British soldiers called a truce. !t was 
unofficial and spontaneous, and men met for a while in no-man’s land, sharing 
sweets and cigarettes, exchanging photographs and even playing football. In a 
world gone mad it was something more than a formal nod to peace and 
goodwill. It was a brief, but real, flowering of true goodwill between even 
adversaries. Later in the same war, at another Christmas, another young soldier 
climbed out of his trench to call ‘Happy Christmas’ across to the other side. 
Hardly were the words out of his mouth before he fell, shot from in front — 
and behind. All active goodwill, save his, had been lost, and he had lost his life 
to share it. And most had ceased altogether to listen to the voice of God within 
themselves. 


In the now dated words of the Main Resolution members of Toc H pledge themselves 
‘to listen now and always to the voice of God’. The twofold message of Christmas 
concerning that voice is first that it docs not come from ‘out there’, from outside and 
beyond us, but from within our midst, almost ‘home grown’, as it were; and the 
message which that voice bears is of God's eternal goodwill, and of his deep love for us 
revealed in Jesus. 


So how can we have a mere ‘season’ of goodwill? St John it was who put it all into a 
nutshell: 


‘Beloved, if God so loved us we ought also to love one another’, — and not just fora 
season, but for always. 


CRR 
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The staff who work here at Wendover wish all readers of ‘Point Three’ 


a very Happy Christmas. 


Photos: North London & Herts Newspapers 


Consenvationin 


Helen Onslow 


There we were, 11 volunteers armed with 
packed lunches, hay forks, rambo knives 
and various slashers looking like 
something out of Snow White and the 
Seven Dwarfs! Our task was to help the 
North Norfolk Steam Railway’s 
volunteers to clear the bracken, gorse and 
brambles from around the railway track 
and sidings. This would enable the grass 
to grow and become established ʻA mere 
quarter of a mile to clear?’ we thought. 
‘No problems there!’ We were soon to 
discover that we hadn’t quite thought the 
whole job through. Cutting down the 
assorted undergrowth was only a part of 
it — it then had to be loaded onto a 
railway trolley and the whole lot pushed 
by hand to a place where it could be 
burned safely. 


Before the project began we had all been 
warned about adders, and had even been 
issued with army gaiters to provide some 
protection, but in the event we didn’t 
come across any at all. The warm 
sunshine, though, brought out the wasps, 
and Clare stumbled across a nest of them. 


Cg MES SIS 7 oe 
Our work on the line finished at 4pm 
each day, then it was back to our tents, 
which were pitched close to Weybourne 
station. Being under canvas meant that 
we had to start cooking quite early. In 
the evenings we generally went into 
Sheringham or Weybourne. On the 
Thursday night the Norwich Toc H group 
— ‘In Touch’ — together with Trevor 
Sizer and his family, were invited to join 
us for a Bar-b-que. 


We had one day off during the week, and 
most of the group went to Norwich’s 
swimming bath to get clean! When we 
were all clean we met together for lunch. 
We had actually come into Norwich by 
train that day — both British Rail and a 
steam railway — and it made the work 
which we were doing on the private line 
seem even more worthwhile. 


The success of the project was due in part 
to the early planning and organisation 
done by Norfolk Activities. For the rest, 
it was thanks to a splendid bunch of 
volunteers. To all of them I would like to 
say a very big thank you. 


Paint flew in Cuffley when the kids from 
Toc H hit town in the summer! They 
took over the town’s Community Centre 
for a summer playscheme, and although it 
didn’t keep the children quiet it certainly 
kept them occupied. Once in creative 
mood children can let their imaginations 


Sly. 


Face painting you will have come across 
before — but knee painting? A touch or 
hwo of paint and if that’s not a box, it’s 
a monster. 
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Lovely Louth 


Unsolicited testimonials are always the 
best sort to pet, and when they're 
published in the local paper it must be 
even better. For 35 years the Branch in 
Louth has run a flower, produce and 
horticultural show that is a major event in 
the community. Writing in the Louth 
Standard Gordon Webb says, ‘It is to 
their credit that members initiated this 
popular show, but now even greater 
credit must be accorded to the small band 
of men who keep it going...’ Like many 
other branches Louth’s membership has 
shrunk over the years, but so far from 
giving up they have asked for, and 
received, help from the community they 
serve. ‘Louth’, says Mr Webb, ‘has every 
reason to be proud of its Toc H.' 


Photos: Peter J Conner 


Round and about 


Party time in Twydall 


Being housebound, whether through ae 
sickness or disability, is nO joke, oa 
Twydall Branch (Gillingham, y E 
organised a party for housebound O 

folk their 50 or so guests must have been 
delighted. Branch secretary Margaret 
Stevens writes’ ‘Before tea the guests 
enjoyed playing bingo and taking part in 
a free raffle. After tea they were 
entertained by a local theatre company 
who put on a most varied and enjoyable 


show’. 


Stamps and coupons 


Mrs Miriam Tweed has been raising funds 
for Stoke Mandeville by collecting trading 
stamps and cigarette coupons. Over the 
years the amount she has raised has 
reached an amazing £27,888.21! If you 
would like to help to raise this 
remarkable total still further please send 
your stamps or coupons to her. Her 


address is 30 Cedar Drive, Attleborough, 
Norfolk NR17 2EX. 


Tribute to Jack Trefusis 


At this year's AGM of the Talbot 
House Association, Jack Trefusis 
announced that, after 27 years he had 
decided that the time had come for 
him to step down as the Association's 
President. Warm tributes were paid to 
the devoted and caring way in which 
he has carried out his duties. British 
and Belgian members of the 
Association joined together in 
presenting Jack and Shirley, his wife, 
with a beautiful piece of Poperinge 
lace and a small bronze sculpture. Noel | 
Cornick was lected as the 
Association's new President. 

The meeting was delighted to 
learn of the significant increase in the 
number of visitors to Talbot House 
this year and of the encouraging 
growth of the British Friends of 
Talbot House. Ideas were also 
presented for the conversion of the 
‘slessorium’ (the no longer needed 
wash-house in the garden) into a 
visitors centre, where a tape/slide 
Programme could be presented and 
postcards and other souvenirs sold. 
There is much more work to be done 
on the details — and on how the 
conversion is to be paid for — but the 
concept is an exciting one. 


Thanet Mini-handi — Mark Two 


Bill Beardall writes ‘the second 
mini-handi organised by Thanet District 
and hosted by Strode Park and Herne 
Branch proved an outstanding success on 
11 October. The venue was again Strode 
Park Home for the Disabled, where the 
Strode Park Branch meets. Taking part in 
the mini-handi were residents from the 
Home and also many guests from Various 
groups for the physically and mentally 
handicapped in the district. 

‘Altogether about 70 guests ang 
helpers were there. Many “steered” the 
wheelchairs of the physically 
handicapped. The mini-handi took the 
form of a lively disco and there were also 
abundant refreshments. 

‘One of the guests summed it all 
up as he left — “It was wonderful” he 
said. We were particularly glad, because 
all the members of the Strode Park, 
Margate, Ramsgate and Broadstairs 
Branches worked tremendously hard in 
helping to make it so." 


A shaky start? 


No, not at all. It’s just that Graham 
Squires, a member of Leigh Round Table, 
has set a world record for handshaking, 
which will be included in this year’s 
Guiness Book of Records. In the process 
he raised enough money to complete his 
Branch’s fund raising project, which was 
to purchase a new specially adapted 
minibus for Toc H Leigh. We are glad to 
join the Round Table in Leigh in wishing 
Toc H there many miles of happy, safe 
—and smooth — driving. 


The Norwich Post Box 


Toc H in Norwich is well known, due to 
its rather shabby post box, excellently 
placed between the central library and 
the Theatre Royal on Esperanto Way. The 
purpose of this box is to provide a fixed 
collecting place for magazines. These 
Magazines posted into the box arè 
collected at present by Harry Long and 
another friend and his son at weekends. 
However, due to its shabby appearance 
and somewhat graffitied exterior, there 
has recently been as much rubbish posted 
as well as useful magazines. This 1 
obviously ruining the contents, which are 
delivered to old people’s homes: 
handicapped centres, and hospitals. 

Helen Onslow, the LTV resident 
in Norwich managed to organise 4 
revamp on the box with the ‘In Touch 
(Norwich Group), and a member of the 


Centurians, with publicity for Toc H 
whilst the job was being done. 

The Box is now an attractive 
shiny green and black, hopefully 
encouraging more to help Toc H with this 
project which has been going on since 
1972. Helen will be taking the weight off 
Harry during the Winter, and hopefully 
the delivery round will have to increase 
due to excess magazines. 

Thank you to those from ‘In 
Touch’ who helped, and well done to 
Harry and his wife Vi for keeping it 
going, and still having an active roll in 
sorting the magazines and storing them, 
before delivery. 


(Readers will no doubt remember that 
Harry, Helen and the Post Box graced the 
cover of the October issue of Point Three. 

Ed) 


Trips to Poperinge 


We are very glad that trips to Poperinge 
have increased so much during the course 
of this year. Many more people have 


visited The Old House and savoured its 
atmosphere, and we hope that many 
more still will go in the future. However, 
if you haven’t been recently you should 
know that crossing the border from 
Belgium into France is no longer the 
formality it used to be. One group, with 
highly experienced leaders, was recently 
refused entry into France from Belgium, 
and had to come home via Ostend, which 
led to considerable extra cost and lengthy 
delays. The reason for the refusal was not 
made clear at the time, but it seems as 
though our French friends had decided 
to enforce an EEC agreement about 
documentation to which the British 
Government is not a signatory. Detente 
was somewhat dented, and the matter 
has, as they say, been taken up in the 
proper quarters. In the meantime, leaders 
would be wise to make extra sure that 
they have not only the documents which 
our own law requires but also anything 
which might be requested by French 
authorities. The AA should be able to 
provide you with ali the necessary 
information, and your motto should 
probably be, ‘If in doubt, take it!’. 


European Meetingin 


LONDON 29 December 86-2 January 87 


Taize is a small village in the Burgundy region of France. It is the home of a small religious community made up of 
brothers from different denominational backgrounds, and attracts many thousands of ‘pilgrims’ each year. 


The following new members were 
registered during September/October: 


Stephen J Burbridge, R G H Cook, 
William B Johnston, Jack Mawby 
(Clacton on Sea M), Mrs Edith M Wood 
(Folkestone J), Derek Brimble 
(Griffithstown M), Charlie McDonald 
(Jedburgh M), Mrs Barbara Green 
(Kendal J), Charles R Manfield 
(Lindley M), Miss Danielle Le Corre 
(Paris W), Mrs J Morley, Mrs J Parker 
(Penrith J), Mr T Bateman (Selkirk) 
Mrs E E Wozencroft (Whetstone & 
Finchley J). 


A warm welcome to 14 new members 


40 years on 


Chepstow Women’s Branch were delighted 
to play host to guests from Newport and 
Griffithstown, both members and friends, 
when they celebrated their 40th 
anniversary lately. Their Rededication 
Service was followed by a happy 
gathering afterwards, and the cake was 
cut by a founder member of the Branch. 


TAIZE 


The Taize Community means different things for different people. The life of the Community centres on the three 
daily services in the ‘Church of Reconciliation’, the rest of the day can be spent in discussion groups, working for the 
Community, or in silence. It offers a chance to be reflective, to search for meaning, and to have a great deal of fun 
meeting with other, mainly young, people from all over the world. 
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So why not come to the European meeting in London and get a glimpse of the Taize experience. 


A Toc H group made up of a mixture of experience and ages went to Taize this summer, ANS 
and it is hoped that another group will go in 1987. A full article about this year’s Se 


experience will appear in a later edition of ‘Point Three’. 
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young adults will come from many countries coming on a ‘pilgrimage of trust’ 
staying with families and church communities throughout Greater London 

visits to ‘places of hope’ in 200 neighbourhoods 
common prayer in Westminster Abbey, Westminster Cathedral and Methodist Hall. 


Enquiries and registration for the meeting: 
Taize Community, European Meeting, 71250 Cluny, France (Tel: [ France] 85 50 14 14}. 


If you are interested in going to Taize and would like to know what to expect when you get there, do contact: 
Judi Edwards, Project Development Officer, Toc H HQ, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT. 


I didn’t choose to get mixed up with all 
these acronyms — ASTA, U3A and all the 
rest of them. } was trapped and you 
won't be surprised to learn that 1 was 
artfully trapped by a fellow Toc H 
member! 


This is how it came about. One morning 
in April this year, | had a telephone call 
from a man Fd never heard of. He said 
that there was an inaugural meeting in 
Bicester that very afternoon of an 
Organisation I'd never heard of:* he 
suggested that I might like to go along. 
Why me? Well, he’d been given my name 
by... .. (Yes, you've guessed it — a 
Toc H member!) who had assured my 
caller that I was just the sort of chap to 
be interested. As it happened, I already 
had an engagement that afternoon but | 
slipped in briefly to his meeting and had 
my name and address taken by a lady 
clever enough to catch me before I could 
get away! 


A couple of days later, the clever lady 
rang to invite me to a meeting of those 
who had ‘shown interest’ on the earlier 
occasion. | went and met a small group 
of enthusiasts talking in familiar Toc H 
terms (trap No 2!). By the end of the 
afternoon, | left the meeting somewhat 
dazed. having been elected Chairman of 
the newly formed Bicester Branch of 
ASTA (Association of Students of the 
Third Age) — the lith Branch to be 
formed in Oxfordshire and, I understand, 
the 150th in Britain. We went into 
business at the beginning of June and we 
haven't yet quite collapsed under the 
strain. 


ASTA is part of the international 
University of the Third Age (U3A), 
Operating in the UK as the Third Age 
Trust (so that it could be registered here 
as a national charity). U3A was founded 
in France in 1972 and set up here some 
ten years later under the Chairmanship 
of Lord Young of Dartington (Michael 
Young). Ht all sounds very grand but in 
fact it's very simple as I think I can show 
you when I tell you presently how we 
operate in Bicester. 


But first let us look at the basic idea. We 
believe that, after the first learning age of 
childhood and youth and the second 
learning age of full time employment, 
those who live long enough (ie most of us 
nowadays) should move into a third 
learning age of active retirement. About 


Zz Not quite true bur almost. As Point 
Three's editor, I printed a short piece about 
U3ZA some four or five years ago. 
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THE’THIRD 


AGE 


Frank Rice 


one in five of the population of Great 


Britain is currently in this third age which 
can last as long as 30 years — the longest 
and most stable part of many people s 
lives. U3A’s aim is to provide 
opportunities for constructive aoe 
of a broadly educational kind for al 
those retired, redundant or unemployed 
men and women in our area who want it. 


There is a very general prospectus which 
sets out national objectives and guiding 
principles. Within those guidelines, each 
Branch develops just as its members want 
it to develop. Each Branch is fully 
autonomous and financially self 
supporting. Each Branch is quite simply a 
body of men and women who undertake 
both to learn and to help others to learn, 
there is no distinction between teachers 
and learners. The only criterion of what is 
done in the Branch is the preference of its 
members. It has been noticed that, as a 
Branch grows in numbers, some hive off 
to form special interest groups, joining 
the main body for general discussions, 
Branch business, social gatherings and 
outside visits. 


Perhaps it wasn’t very sensible of us to 
start in early June. Certainly, we have had 
the problem of members going on 
summer holidays or looking after 
grandchildren while parents are away. Rut 
we thought we should capitalise on the 
initial enthusiasm and that we should 
meet cach week so that the meeting habit 
would be quickly formed. We found a 
meeting place in the centre of town — 
one where we could have a cup of tea 
together after each meeting. So far, we 
have succeeded in meeting every Tuesday 
afternoon, though our numbers fell 
during the main holiday period. We have 
35 names on our books of whom 25 are 
fully paid-up members. Attendance has 
fluctuated between 12 and 30+ and 
averages around 20. There are more 
women than men, though | am told that 
we have a higher propertion of men than 
most new Branches get. Our numbers 
seem about the average for new Branches 
in small towns though the lon 
established Branches in Oxfordshire : 

? range 


from 100 to more than 200 members 
each. 


Here in Bicester, we've not yet reached 
the stage of hiving off into specialist 
groups. We have, though, already moved 
from glancing at individual] topics to 
looking at subjects in rather more depth 
— Tli give a couple of examples in a 
moment. And we have been out on a 
number of visits — each linked to a talk 
we have had. For example, we have spent 


ʻA human being would certainly not 

to be 70 or 80 years old if this longen 
had no meaning for the species, The 
afternoon of life must also hal 
significance of its own and cannot i 
merely a pitiful appendage of life’ 
moming.” (Carl Tu 


an afternoon on a busy Ambulance 
Station, have toured one of Thames 
Waters main reservoirs with its 
purification and pumping centre, have 
been over a working paper mill. More 
visits are booked or planned. 


We have been fortunate enough to be able 
to arrange some in-depth studies. We haye 
had several sessions on the history and 
planned future of Bicester. We are 
devoting four full sessions to the work of 
OXFAM, including visits to both their 
main trading centre and their ‘disastep 
headquarters. And we are examining the 
whole ‘law and order’ field in our loca] 
context with sessions led by the divisiona} 
CID Inspector, the divisional Traffic 
Inspector, the Clerk to the North 
Oxfordshire Magistrates’ Courts, a senior 
Magistrate, a Court Social Worker, a 
senior Probation Officer and a Prison 
Governor. This series, too, includes a 
number of visits. 


In some ways we have done well in our 
first six months. But there are continuing 
problems which now demand our close 
attention. 


Our first difficulty is to settle on a 
suitable permanent meeting place. So far, 
we have met in a large, not very attractive 
and extremely noisy room in our 
Methodist church complex. We chose it 
because it was available and is in a good, 
central position. But it does not meet our 
needs and the hire charge is much too 
high for our present numbers. It’s not an 
easy problem to solve in this area, but we 
are working at it. 


We meet on Tuesday afternoons because 
that suited most of our first members. 
But our meetings clash with those of 
other organisations and this is hampering 
expansion. 


But our greatest problem so far is 
persuading all our members that they are 
capable of sharing in the work of running 
the Branch and that they ought to do so. 
We have an enthusiastic Secretary and 4 
highly competent Treasurer. But most 
members are content to turn up after the 
room has been arranged, enjoy the 
Session, have a cup of tea and a chat and 
then push off before the room has been 
put to rights. (They all cheerfully and 
willingly pay their share of the running 
costs!) This is a very familiar problem, © 
course, but that doesn’t make it easier to 
deal with. We are working at it by 
Suggesting a small planning group for the 


INDUSTRY YEAR 1986 
-a Theological Word 


The Rt Rev Dr E E Wickham 


1986 was Industry Year, and the Church has been working to develop its 
theology of work and to improve its relationship with the industrial 
community. One of the pioneers of Industrial Mission in the 1950s was 
Ted Wickham, working in the steel industries of Sheffield. We are glad to 
reprint here an article by Ted — now Bishop — Wickham which first 
appeared in the Industrial Christian Fellowship’s Quarterly Review at the 


end of 1985. 


Industry Year 1986 is a national project, 
initiated by The RSA (The Royal Society 
for the encouragement of Arts, 
Manufacturers and Commerce). The 
project has the full support of HRH The 
Duke of Edinburgh, President of the 
RSA, the Government, the CBI, TUC, 
British Institute of Management and 
other major industrial, professional and 
educational institutions. Sir Geoffrey 
Chandler CBE, former Director General 
of the National Economic Development 
Office, is Director of Industry Year 1986. 


The aim of the project is to encourage 
throughout the nation a better under- 
standing of industry and its essential role 
in the service of the community, to foster 
pride in its best achievements and its 
contributions to the nation. 


The Churches, too, have been invited to 
play a full part in this operation, and in 
the national, regional and local area 
structures that have been set up to enable 
the project to be effective. That 
participation by the Churches — and 
other religious bodies — is to be greatly 
welcomed — and they must rise to the 
Opportunities that Industry Year 1986 
presents. However well, or inadequately, 
the Churches’ contribution to the 
national life has been made, it is beyond 
dispute that they properly have a major 
responsibility for the moral, social and 
economic life of the community, its 


main programme, another to plan our 
‘members’ days’ (when we have no 
visiting speaker) and volunteer rosters to 
set and clear the meeting room, make tea, 
wash up, etc. I don’t anticipate any 
problems with the routine tasks but there 
is some reluctance to share the planning 
work. We’ll see how it works out. Then, 
early in 1987, we shall have the trauma of 
our first AGM and election of officers! 


I have no regrets that I was ‘trapped’ into 
undertaking this work. But it is very time 
consuming and I am increasingly 
concerned that, in my anxiety to get 
things done properly, I am doing far too 


values and its whole way of life. That 
cannot omit concern for the industrial 
and economic order on which the 
well-being of the nation depends. 
Theologically too, that is beyond dispute. 
Christian faith, Biblical faith, affirms the 
‘Providential’ character of the creation, 
and the call of man, through science, 
technology and industry, to utilise the 
potentials of the creation ‘for the glory 
of God and the relief of Man’s estate’, as 
Francis Bacon superbly put it many years 
ago. Whether it is recognised or not, that 
is what industry is about, and because it 
has such theological and deep moral 
significance, its importance and social 
status should be more widely 
acknowledged. Industry is the main 
wealth-creating machine of society, and 
the word ‘wealth’ is itself worthy of 
study. 


Literally, it means that which is good for 
people, their wealth, their well-being, 
their prosperity. How that wealth is 
created and distributed is a matter of 
social policy, the stuff of politics, and we 
need discussion on it. But what is not in 
doubt is that our national wealth comes 
from industry . . . the wealth to sustain 
our personal lives and our families, the 
social fabric of the nation . . . its housing, 
education, hospitals, roads, social 
services, the renewal of our decayed 
urban areas, the defence of the realm, 
overseas aid . . . and very important — 


much myself of the work that should be 
shared by us all. We all accept in theory 
that we are there first to help each other 
and then to share whatever gifts we have 
with the wider community: it’s just that, 
so far, we don’t seem to be doing it! The 
core purpose of U3A is the pooling of our 


talents and life experience for the 
common good. And that can come only 
with confidence and practice. As 
E M Forster once said, ‘Spoon feeding in 
the long run teaches us nothing but the 
shape of the spoon’. 


IIl let you know how we get on! 
a eee Se 


the continuous renewal of our 
technological and industrial base which 
makes such provision possible. 


The moral imperative for the responsible 
making of wealth and its right use, or to 
put it another way, the use of the 
immense technological power now in our 
hands in the service of a good social 
order, stems from the Biblical 
understanding of God and His will for 
man. That Power should be expressed in 
terms of Love is at the heart of the 
Biblical revelations. And as our power 
increases, so the demands of love, under- 
standing and sensitivity take on a critical 
urgency. 


We seem to lack the economic 
perceptions, or the imagination and vision 
to see these things; that may be the 
deepest reason for the ecomonic malaise 
in our country over a very long period, 
for a low morale in industry, and 
sometimes for an industrial relations 
scene that R H Tawney once described as 
‘autocracy tempered with insurgence’. 
Not surprisingly, in a competitive world 
our industrial weaknesses have been 
exposed. We have also been faced with 
massive industrial surgery and widespread 
unemployment. And all our institutions 
must take some blame. 


But it does not have to be so. Recovery 
and industrial renaissance are possible. It 
is possible to move into high-technology- 
based industry, and to create the wealth 
to fund jobs in a new pattern of work. 
With much social pain and disruption, far 
too late, and withinsufficient recognition, 
hopefully that is what we are trying to 
do. Many suffer in the process, notably 
those who are unemployed, and because 
it is through no fault of their own, their 
needs should have high priority. But the 
whole recovery process depends upon 
wealth-creation and an industrial base 
growing in size and sustained by 
continously advancing technology. 


That is why Industry Year 1986 is 
important, and the slogan ‘Thanks to 
Industry’ a fitting one. If, sadly, that 
phrase could sometimes be used 
cynically, it is a sign of our failure. But it 
can also be used in a most realistic and 
heart-felt way, and that is how we should 
use it. We owe industry much. We depend 
upon it. But we take it for granted. It 
serves purposes better than it knows. And 
those purposes fall within the Divine 
Providence, the Divine Economy, within 
the purposes of God for His world. 
Whatever our industrial and economic 
failings, they do not negate this 
theological truth. In Industry Year 1986, 
and in the years following, we should 
gladly acknowledge the importance of 
industry in our national life, take pride 
in its accomplishments, and determine to 
make it as good as it can be. The 
Churches should strongly endorse that. 
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Executive 


The Scottish Regional had 
planned a two week project to help with 
the running of this year’s Commonwealth 
Games. The original plan called for half 
the group to work behind the scenes for 
the Games organisers while the other half 
did a publicity exercise for Toc H using 
the Plus Bus. At the end of the first week 
the two groups would exchange roles. In 
the event, this proved impossible for 
various reasons, but chiefly because of 
Security. The Games Committee were 
not happy at the thought of extra 
security passes being issued to folk who 
would not be on duty at all times during 
the fortnight. At this point it was decided 
to run the project on the Games only and 
leave the publicity exercise. 


Six out of our 18 volunteers were locally 
recruited through the Project Trident 
Scheme from the Drummond School in 
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Mundesley, on the Norfolk coast near 
Great Yarmouth, is a place of some 
charm, and was the venue for this year's 
National Youth Weekend. I had already 
been on a few volunteers weekends, so 
I was able to fit in quickly. The 
introductory session with it’s ‘ice- 
breaking’ games was both fun and useful, 
since it helped us all over our initial 
embarrassment. 


There was, of course, some work which 
had to be done in the course of the 
weekend. The old bunk beds in the 
Centre had to be taken down and 
replaced and once we had been organised 
into groups we set to. The old bunks — 
some wooden, others of cast iron, yielded 
to our skilful, if sometimes rather heavy, 
hammering! The whole process was most 
enjoyable, and somewhat easier than | 
had imagined it would be. 


Bathgate. The rest of the group came 
from all over Britain. Everyone arrived on 
Monday, 21 July at various times and 
places and by different means of travel. 
We had a meal together and then went off 
to have a game of rounders which ‘broke 
the ice’. Our accommodation was 
spacious and comfortable, and met all our 
needs very well. 


At 9am on Tuesday we had to report to 
the Games Senior Steward at the 
Meadowbank Stadium, which is on the 
other side of the city. The fun began 
when ! had to pay for 18 bus tickets on 
the bus! They operate an exact fare only 
scheme and once I finally managed to get 
the money in the box ł thought the 
tickets would never stop coming out of 
the machine. 


We arrived at the nerve centre of the 


One of the great qualities of Toc H is that 
a group of people who hardly know each 
other can ‘click’ so quickly, and work 
together as a real team. We worked 
together so well that most of Saturday 
afternoon was left free. 


Saturday evening arrived and with it a 
big change in the weather. The pleasant 
autunin sunshine gave way to the coldest, 
wettest and most miserable conditions 
you could have imagined. The menu for 
the evening said ‘Barbeque’, so a 
barbeque it was! In spite of all that the 
forces of nature could do, Julian and 
Simon stood out in the howling gale and 
produced a meal which was warmly 
welcomed by the whole party. 


The barbeque was not all that survived 
the weather! Since swimwear had been 
the dress of the evening, it would have 


Matthew 
Plumridge 


Games to find, to our consternation, that 
No-one seemed to be expecting us! 
Eventually we discovered that the man 
who was to supervise us had been taken 
ill suddenly and in the ensuing confusion 
we had been ‘mislaid’. But al] was not lost 
and by 12 o’clock we were officially 
recognised. Half the group was to be on 
Crowd Control and the rest of us on 
Security. The group on Crowd Control 
were briefed and supplied with timetables 
of working hours. We collected our 
uniforms from British Home Stores in 
the afternoon and were issued with the 
Accreditation passes from another nerve 
centre in George Street. By the end of 
Tuesday, the other half of the group had 
been given details about the security side 
which we were to work on. We did not 
have to report until the opening 
ccremony which was at 3pm on 
Thursday, so we spent the whole of 


ee 


been a real anti-climax to have missed our 
midnight swim — even if the water was so 
cold that it did only last one minute! 


For me, one of the most valuable parts of 
the weekend was the quiet time which we 
had together. It was a time for reflection, 


Wednesday getting to know each other 
and sightseeing in Edinburgh. 


Then the moment finally arrived for 
which we had all been waiting for so long 
— we started work! The Crowd Control 
Stewards went to their posts and the 
Security folk went to a briefing held in 
Lochend Park, and from there were sent 
on to the gates we were to guard. Some 
of us were lucky enough to be on a meal 
break when the opening ceremony started 
at 6pm, and we watched it for about an 
hour. Everyone in the stadium seemed to 
be filled with a sense of excitement. 
Although you get a good impression from 
watching it on television it does not begin 
to compare with the impact of being 
there. When we finished our break and 
went back on duty, I was lucky enough 
to go on the main gate with two other 
members of the group. This was where 


for gathering together all the things I had 
heard about Toc H, and a time for 
drawing some conclusions. Some read 
their own original words, others passages 
from the Bible or some favourite book — 
all to reflect what they felt about the 
weekend and Toc H. 


the bandsand children were assembled and 
was one of the best places to be working. 
Unfortunately the weather wasn’t very 
kind to us that night, (or over the whole 
fortnight) but this didn’t seem to detract 
anything from the excitement and ‘buzz’ 
of the stadium. We were not needed on 
the Friday but some of the group went to 
help at the stadium all the same. The rest 
spent the day in Edinburgh sightseeing 
and shopping. 


During the remaining week we all worked 
long and hard hours starting at 7.30am 
and sometimes finishing at about 
10.30pm. We spent some of the evenings 
in Edinburgh and all went out for a meal 
on the Sunday night. We catered for 
ourselves as well as receiving meals while 
on duty. The Scottish volunteers treated 
us to some local dishes like ‘Stovies’ and 
‘Scotch Pie’ which were delicious. The 


My most lasting memory wili be of having 
been among friends. They were friends 
with whom I could do things, both 
helping and receiving help and with 
whom I could share anything I wanted to. 
With such friendship I feel that Toc H has 
a place for everyone. 


Scottish Executive cooked us a meal one 
night for which we were very grateful. 


The final highlight of the project was the 
party at the end of the Games for all the 
competitors and stewards. Ten thousand 
people were invited and I think most of 
them turned up. I had no intention of 
trying to meet them all! Most of the 
music for the evening was provided by a 
brilliant live band called Run Rig. It must 
have been the greatest party any of our 
group is ever likely to go to, and made a 
great end to the project. 


The whole fortnight was a most enjoyable 
and valuable experience, and the thanks 
of all of us go to the Scottish Support 
Team who had done a marvellous job in 
preparing for the project. Their friendship 
is something which we will remember for 
a long time. 


Photos: Judi Edwards > 


~ A PERSONAL VIEW 


The | 
Bahai 
Faith... 


This month’s personal view is from 
Joe Foster, who is an adherent of 
the Bahai faith. Bahaism was 
founded in 1863 by Baha’u’llsh, 
and emphasises the value of all 
religions and the spiritual unity of 
mankind. 


I have always been interested in religion. 
I also like to meet people from other 
religions. So when I found out that 
Baha'u'llah, the Founder of the Baha’i 
Faith said ‘Consort with the followers 
of all religions in a spirit of friendliness 
and fellowship” — I knew that this was a 
pointer towards my spiritual home. 


Baptised and confirmed in the Anglican 
Church in the conventional way, I 
thought it was extremely odd when my 
Vicar told me that the only way to 
salvation and truth was through the 
Church of England. Were the Muslims, 
the Buddhists, the Hindus and the Jews 
all wrong? And the other branches of 
Christendom, the Catholics, the 
Methodists, the Quakers — were they 
misguided also? To my youthful 
enquiring mind it did not seem possible. 
How could God speak to only one group 
of people, and in English! 


] felt sure that God loved us all, cared for 
all, and regarded us as one human family 
regardless of colour, sex, social position, 
creed or nation. 


So from the age of 15, I began the long, 
slow, tortuous search for what I 
instinctively knew God would have 
provided for me. A faith which would be 
universal, where science and religion 
would be in harmony, where there would 
be equal opportunity for men and 
women, where we could al] work together 
to bring peace to this beleaguered planet. 


I read books about the world’s major 
religions and travelled to Arabia, Africa 
and Europe. I worked for Oxfam, the Soil 
Association, CND, The Men of the Trees, 
The United Nations Association and 
other organisations in an endeavour to 
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Britain is a multi-cultural society in which 


members are called to make friendships acro 1 À 
faith of others. In this series people of 


us, yet we know little about the 


many faiths are held. Toc H 
ss the barriers which divide 


differing faiths write about what their faith means to them. 


better the lot of mankind. I also went to 
the Methodist Church, the Quaker 
Meeting, Toc H, the Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter Day Saints, Christian 
Science and the Christadelphians. 


Each was wonderful in its own way; the 
friendliness I received from the 
Methodists, the emphasis on family life 
from the Mormons, healthy living from 
Christian Science, the expectancy of the 
return of Jesus from the Christadelphians. 


} looked everywhere. Almost. Then the 
Baha’i Faith found me! 


A family of Baha’is had come to live in 
Kendal, my adopted home town, where 
formerly there had been no Baha’is. They 
came with the express purpose of finding 
waiting souls who were ready to embrace 
the Baha'i Faith. They prayed, arranged 
public meetings in the town, held 
‘firesides’ in their home and generally 
spread the message of Baha’u’llah to 
anyone who was ready and willing to 
listen. My wife, Dorothy and I were both 
ready for Baha’u’lah’s teachings. 


After studying the writings, learning some 
of the beautiful prayers and attending 
Baha’is Holy Day celebrations, Dorothy 
and I both became Baha’is at the same 
time. 


Since then, 16 years ago, we have taught 
our friends, family, neighbours, strangers, 
relatives, colleagues and visitors about our 
Faith when they were ready to listen. It 
has been exciting seeing the Faith 
develop. Many of our friends and relatives 
have embraced the teachings of 
Baha'u'llah, including members of our 
own family, a neighbour across the street, 
people in the town and others we have 
met casually while travelling. 


Of course, we have difficulties like 
anyone else. Baha’u’llah has given us laws 
and guidance for this new age into which 
we are moving. It is sometimes hard to 
give up our old ways and to embrace a 
new code of moral laws. 


Perhaps I could give a few examples to 
illustrate the point. Baha'u'llah has 
forbidden us to drink alcoholic beverages. 
Dorothy and I have found this an easy 
law to obey, possibly due to our 
Methodist background. Some Baha’is find 


this a hard law to follow, but do their 
best for the love of Baha’u'llah. 


Baha’u'llah exhorts us to pray and to read 
the Writings daily. | find this difficult. 
Some days I am in a prayerful mood and 
the whole time is spent in nearness to 
God, while at other times I find the 
discipline of daily prayers beyond me. 
Regular daily routine is not my forte. But 


I try. 


Now that I have retired from my job asa 
College Teacher, Dorothy and I found it 
possible to go on pilgrimage to Haifa in 
Israel. We had a most spiritually 
rewarding experience. Our fellow pilgrims 
from the four corners of the earth 
showed us the reality of Baha’u’lah’s 
most famous words, ‘The earth is but one 
country, and mankind its citizens’. 


I’m so glad that I am a Baha’i because | 
can now accept the universal spiritual 
laws given to us by Krishna, Abraham, 
Moses, Zoroaster, Buddha, Christ, 
Muhammad and the Bab because one of 
the main teachings of the Baha’i Faith is 
that in essence all religions are one. Each 
of the Founders of the religions of the 
world has given us an ever increasing 
measure of knowledge. This progressive 
revelation is given to us to suit the age in 
which we live. The needs of past ages are 
different from the needs of today. We 
believe that in His writings Baha'u'llah 
has given us the knowledge for the needs 
of today. 


A study of the spiritual teachings of the 
world’s religions will show that those laws 
from God are eternal and everlasting 
while it will be noticed that the social 
laws change from age to age, suiting the 
exigencies and requirements of each age. 


By becoming a Baha’i ! have not given up 
my deep love for Jesus Christ and my 
respect for His Teachings. Rather I love 
and understand Him even more because 
everything Baha’u’llah teaches reiterates 
and consolidates the words of Jesus. 


Jesus told us that there was much that 
He could tell us, but that the burden 
would be too great. I believe that 
Baha'u'llah has given us that additional 
information which we need to deal with 
the situation in which we find ourselves 
in the world today. 


We will Remember... 


We regret to announce the death of the 
following members: 


In August 
George F W Furnell (Mundesley on Sea) 


In September 

Mary B ‘Mollie’ Ashton (Pant) 

Eleanor Barnard (Strode Park & Herne) 

Amy E Bayley (Sutton-Birmingham) 

Walter R Collins (Bournemouth and 
Christchurch) 

Mabel I Easter (Hunstanton) 

Kenneth B Rust (Hythe) 

Marjorie Storey (Cleveland District) 


In October 

Ernest J Dale (Uxbridge) 

Frances Walbank (Wortley-de-Leeds) 
Bernard G Wyatt (Chippenham) 


Mollie Ashton, says Gwyn Morris, ‘will be 
greatly missed by Pant Joint Branch. She was a 
woman of great strength of character who 
worked hard, not only for Toc H but also for 
her local parish church. She was known for her 


down-to-earth common sense, and her 
Christianity was of the practical kind’. 
Mabel Easter, of Hunstanton Branch, died 


on 22 September at the age of 96. She had been 
an active member since 1945, and had many 
interests and activities. Hunstanton Branch 
members have been glad of her friendship, 
and give thanks for her life. 


Editor's Note: 

Due to pressure of space, the Editor usually has 
to reduce the length of tributes sent in — and 
will continue to do so unless the author 
specifically requests ‘All or nothing’! 


“Eleanor Bamard, who was 75, had been a 
resident at Strode Park Home for the Disabled, 
where the Strode Park and Herne Branch is 
based. She had been in a wheelchair since 
childhood, and had maintained a wonderful 
faith. She had recently taken over the office of 
Branch Pilot, a role which she filled with 
enthusiasm and ability. Nellie was on holiday 
in Essex at the time of her death.’ 

BB 


_— 


‘Amy Bayley, a member of Toc H for 50 years 
died in September. A keen member of the Girl 
Guide Movement and of her local church, her 
membership of Toc H in Birmingham led her on 
to assist enthusiastically with the start of a new 
branch in Sutton Coldfield in 1978. 

‘She battled on courageously in spite 
of poor health and lameness. A very brave 
person. We miss her.’ 


JT 


‘Helen Meredith passed away in September 
1986. She joined Toc H soon after the 1914/18 
war, and first joined the branch at East Ham, 
later became a member of the Ilford Branch, 
remaining there until her death. During her life- 
time she was a very active member and lived 
out the Four Points of the Compass.’ 

WNS 


John Willoughby was a founder member of 
Nailsea Branch. ‘He personified Toc H in 
Nailsea’, says Leonard Elverd. As a Doctor, a 
member of Toc H and of the Methodist Church, 
he touched many lives for good, and, says, 
Leonard, ‘All our lives have been enriched 
through knowing him.. 


“_— 


An active branch needs to engage in lots of fi : 
The work they do in Thurrock is highly valued 


exception to this rule. 


chore. In Thurrock it’s so much fun that Hilda Davies open. 


one raised £381. 


ind raising to support its own work in the community. Thurrock Branch is no 
— but that doesn’t mean that fund raising has got to bea 
s her garden and house for a fete each year. And it’s worth it — the last 


Reg Collins, who died on 25 September, was 
the Hon Life President of Bournemouth & 
Christchurch Joint Branch. He joined Toc H 
in Uxbridge in 1946 and was a staunch member 
there, acting as Secretary. He was actively 
involved in the building of their Branch head- 
quarters and their many other activities. He was 
a Trustee of the Uxbridge United Charities. 

He and his wife Ruth came to 
Bournemouth in 1971 and he became Chairman 
of the newly formed Joint Branch in 1972 and 
has been a driving force in the Branch since 
then, holding nearly every office there as well 
as being a member of the Regional Council and 
a Central Councillor. He was instrumental in 
the setting up of the Retired Men's Club of 
which he was Chairman for some time. 

Reg was a man of great faith and was a 
very active member of the Methodist Church in 
Uxbridge and of Southbourne Methodist 
Church where he was a member of the 
Missionary Committee, a chorister, and Finance 
Secretary for the League of Light of the 
National Children's Home. 

He was a great campaigner for Toc H 
and was untiring in his efforts to put Toc Hon 
the map in this area. Whatever he undertook 
was done with complete dedication and 
enthusiasm. He was always willing to be of 
service to others and to ‘run the second mile’. 
He will be sorely missed and we will remember 
him always with affection. 

Our sympathy goes to his dear wife 
Ruth and his family. 

ED 


We give thanks for their lives 
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As members of Toc H we are pledged to lessen by thought, wor 
Whether you are a member or not, you will be welcome to atten 


prejudices. 


4 


d ‘and deed the prejudices which separate people. 


d the following events to explore the surrounding 


Each event will take place at 38 Newark Street, London E} between 10.30am - 4pm. 


Criminality 


13 January 1987 


We hope there will be a barrister, a magistrate, a 
victim support adviser and an ex-offender amongst 
us, and we will all be actively involved rather than 


passively listening. 


5 February 


Mental Health 


31 January or 


We hope there will be those involved professionally 
in mental health amongst us as well as those who have 
been mentally ill. We will all be actively involved 


rather than passively listening. 


Please book a place for either event through: 


The Revd Alan Johnson 
Ballina, Otford Lane, Halstead 
Nr Sevenoaks, Kent 


The actual cost will be £8 but we will be asking for a minimum of £4. Send £4 to the above address (cheques payable to 
Toc H). Don’t forget to say which date and topic you want to attend. 


There will be more events on different topics held at different places. Keep your eyes open! 


THE TYRANNY 
OF THE CAR......... 


As a non-driver I am of course biased but 
it does sometimes seem to me, as I wait 
to cross the road, or sit in the passenger 
seat in a traffic jam, that the motor-car is 


one of the more unintentionally harmful. 


of inventions. Not I suppose in the same 
league as the discovery of nuclear fission; 
but if our civilisation escapes the final 
bang it seems most likely to die by 
strangulation from ever-increasing 
numbers of cars and the pollution they 
bring with them. 


I don’t find it easy to write that. Cars 
have been part of my life from as far back 
as ] can remember. I can still in 
imagination smell the benzol in the 
special racing fuel at the very first motor 
sport event I watched. I can still hear the 
unique scream of the V16 BRM racing 
car, a noise so powerful that you could 
hear it from the other side of the circuit 
even when other cars were passing in 
front of you. I can still see — in those 
12 


days drivers were not entirely encased in 
their cars — the supreme maestro, Fangio, 
as he ‘played’ his car with the delicate 
artistry of a violinist. Or Froilan 
Gonzales, the Pampas Bull, as he fought 
his way round the track with all the 
strength in his huge arms. 


So I am not untouched by the romance 
of the motor-car. l can completely 
understand, though I have neither the 
skill nor the patience to emulate, the 
passion with which devotees restore old 
cars. If the car were still just the 
plaything of those with time and money 
to spare, to be reverently admired by the 
rest of us, it would be relatively harmless. 
But that golden age is long ago and far 
away. The car is now the normal mode 
of transport for most people in the West 
and for increasing numbers in the 
developing world. Ever more concrete 
and tarmac is laid across the countryside. 
Towns and cities are increasingly 


congested. And the new roads are never 
adequate because cars seem to reproduce 
themselves at precisely the rate required 
to clog them. Traffic jams on the ‘rolling 
English road’ simply become traffic jams 
on the three lane motorway — the M25, I 
read is already, even before it is finally 
finished, carrying the volume of traffic 
that was anticipated for the 1990s. 


Every year the car brings death to 
thousands and injury to hundreds of 
thousands — quite apart from the harm to 
all of us caused by petrol fumes. In 
America, where more than anywhere else 
the car is god, the human leg will 
probably in the end atrophy from lack 
of use. They seem to be trying to create 
a nightmare society where you needn't 
ever leave your car — already there are 
drive-in cinemas, drive-in restaurants, 
drive-in banks, drive-in launderettes, even 
I believe, in Los Angeles, a drive-in traffic 
court. All over the world cities have had 
their hearts torn apart by dual carriage- 
ways and flyovers. 


And as the cars multiply so alternative 
forms of transport decline. Train lines 
and bus routes close or services become 
more infrequent. It’s a closed circle from 
which there’s no escape. People choose 


Open Forum 


We reserve the right to edit letters. Only letters with full 
name and address will be considered for publication. 


Gillingham Bells 


Over the last 20 years or so we have 
carried out a scheme in our local area of 
installing and maintaining an Alarm Bell 
system for elderly and infirm people, 
Originally we installed over 50 bells but 
naturally with changing needs etc, this 
has diminished somewhat. However, we 
have over 30 still in use and all very much 
appreciated by the house occupants. 

Recently one of the bell holders 
passed on and we received the following 
extract from her Mother’s letter of 
appreciation. < . . In appreciation of the 
bell which was fitted for her, and which 
was the means of saving her life on at 
least two occasions, with very grateful 
thanks’. 

Our members thought you might 
like to know that we find that this is still 


a valued piece of service in the 
community. 

Charles Taylor 

Gillingham 


The Friends of Alison House 


Looking back over the first ten years of 
‘The Friends of Alison House’, I realise 
what a tremendous number of improve- 
ments this fund has enabled us to make. 
It has provided carpets, curtains, chairs, 


to travel by car so fewer buses are 
needed; because there are fewer buses 
people have to go by car. 


So, how do we break out of the circle? 
We can’t go back to the 1890s, disinvent 
the car and create forms of transport less 
harmful to the environment, less likely to 
use up the world’s limited supplies of oil. 
And even if we could, depriving people of 
their own personal transport would be 
unacceptable. Even I, as a mere passenger, 
would resent any attempt to do so. Many 
journeys, particularly local and cross- 
country journeys, are always likely to be 
difficult, or even impossible, by public 
transport. The car, then, is here to stay 
but can we not devise ways of reducing 
our reliance on it, of reversing present 
trends which seem to be aimed at making 
it the only available form of transport? 
We seem increasingly to be willing slaves 
of the motor-car; can we not make it, 
instead, our servant? 


My viewpoint, 1 repeat, is biased. 1 have 
to use public transport except when 
someone is kind enough to give me a lift. 
But I don’t think it is just my personal 
bias that leads me to believe that a change 
of policy, designed to break the tyranny 
of the car and to encourage the use and 


crockery and glasses and helped to put 
Wash basins in the bedrooms and 
improved lighting in the small lounge. It 
also paid off the loan for the original fire 
precautions. | would like to thank all 
those people who have given so 
generously over the years, particular! 
Edith Richardson ae RN tical 
some 500 jumpers, and made many 
delightful toys, whose sales have 
contributed so much to the fund. 

Our next aim is to provide a 
washing up machine. Thank you all, 
Once again. 


Faith Hewitt 
Treasurer, The Friends of Alison House 


Talbot House Association 


After many years I have recently handed 
over as President of the Talbot House 
Association in Belgium to Noel Cornick 
at a time when much is in the pipeline 
and interesting and worthwhile 
developments are taking place over there. 
We look for continued and increasing 
support from members in the UK which I 
am sure will be forthcoming, as the 
impact we are making is having 
considerable effect in certain countries in 
Western Europe. The future is full of 
hope, just as Tubby would have wished. 


development of public transport, is 
necessary and urgent. If we can’t undo 
the harm done to the environment in the 
past we can surely resolve not to add to 
it. If we can’t disinvent the car we can at 
least tame it. 


How could that be done? By deciding 
that national resources will in future be 
used to improve the railways rather than 
to build more roads. By using taxation to 
tilt the balance of financial advantage 
towards the railways rather than towards 
the car — which doesn’t mean ‘soaking 
the motorist’. At present the fixed costs 
of running a car are so high, before a 
single journey has been undertaken, that 
the owner can’t really afford not to use 
it for every journey. Taxation which was 
related more closely to the mileage 
driven, rather than simply to ownership 
of the vehicle, would make possible a 
more genuine choice of form of transport 
for each individual journey. 


No doubt the change would have to be 
gradual; but we saw something of what 
could be achieved with the introduction 
a couple of years ago of London’s ‘fares 
fair’ policy. It was not allowed to 
continue for long but while it lasted the 
reduction of tube and bus fares led to a 


In handing over at the Annual 
General Meeting I was completely 
surprised by the presentation of a bronze 
statuette subscribed to’ by both British 
and Belgian Friends, together with a 
beautiful piece of Poperinge lace for my 
wife, Shirley. We are both touched and 
delighted by this gesture and would like 
to thank all those who so kindly 
subscribed to it. 

R JR Trefusis 
Honiton, Devon 


Othona Remembered 


The article on Othona in October Point 
Three rang a pleasant bell in my memory. 
] think it was in 1950 my wife and I had 
the opportunity to join Norman Motley 
at the Othona Community. There were 
about ten of us in the party and we 
stayed in the wooden huts and catered 
for ourselves taking it in turn to do the 
cooking. 

The vibrant Christian personality 
of Norman was typified at the morning 
Communion Service in the Chapel when 
he mentioned our party by name at the 
altar. It made us feel as one in Christian 
fellowship with our Lord. 


Fred Staples 
March, Cambs 


substantial increase in the number of 
people using public transport in the city. 
And a similar policy has brought similar 
benefits in Sheffield. A sustained, 
national policy, gradually introduced, 
would surely have much greater, and 
more lasting, impact. 


One encouraging development is the 
decision, for whatever reason, that the 
Channel Tunnel shall be a rail-only link 
with the continent. If the respective 
railway companies are enabled to invest 
sufficiently to seize this opportunity 
rail could soon become the natural 
method of travel from the UK to much of 
Northern Europe. 


To change direction is possible but I can’t 
pretend I think it likely. The tyranny of 
the car won’t be ended without a massive 
effort of will and a willingness to 
think about alternatives. Do we really 
want a world in which road traffic 
continues to increase to fill more and 
more motorways, and in which other 
forms of transport wither and die from 
lack of use? How important to us is our 
environment? Next time you're stuck in 
a traffic jam why not ponder questions 
such as these? 
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December 

5-7 A little of what you fancy, 
Kingsteignton 

World Chain of Light 

All Hallows Carol Concert 
North Wales and North West 
Regional Council 


House 
Cromford 
Derbyshire 


Tel: Wirksworth 2316 


30 Jan - 1 Feb 1987 

Alison Houseparty 

A miscellany of warmth, fun and 
friendship to keep the winter at bay. 
Book early to avoid disappointment. 
Cost: £27.60 


6-8 Feb 1987 

Your Patient — Our Friend 

An invited panel of speakers will lead 
a conference to consider the 
re-integration of mentally handicapped 
and mentally ill into the community. 


13-15 Feb 1987 

Quiet Weekend 

The Revd Alan Johnson will lead a 
time of Quiet Reflection offering 
re-creation in a relaxing atmosphere. 


20-22 Feb 1987 

Flower Arranging 

A Beginners’ Workshop led by Alan 
Biggerstaff, a national demonstrator 
for NAFAS. 

Cost: £35 inc tuition fees 


23-26 Feb 1987 

Flower Arranging 

Intermediates Workshop: for those 
with some experience of flower 
arranging. Led by Alan Biggerstaff, a 
national demonstrator for NAFAS. 
Cost: £55 inc tuition fees. 


27 Feb - 1 Mar 1987 

Toc H 2000 

Where will Toc H be in 2000 AD? A 
chance for anyone with ideas and 
visions for the future Toc H to share 
them and try to convince the Director, 
John Mitchell. 


k % * * x 


For details send a SAE to Derek 
Bartrop, Alison House, Intake Lane, 
Cromford, Matlock, Derbyshire 
DE4 3RH. 


Forthcoming Events 


January 

5 South Eastern REC 

10 Southern Regional Council 

31 South Eastern Regional Council 
February 

14 North Wales and North West REC 


Drotecting 
Tomorrow, 


Today 


Irving Silverwood 


(Huddersfield) Ltd 


Insurance Brokers 


Perseverance House 
Firth Street 
HUDDERSFIELD 
West Yorkshire HD1 3BL 


Telephone 0484 22200 
Telex 51458 Comhud G for Eastwood 


Gopak Ltd 


FOLDING TABLES 


‘In Focus 


Lindridge 
House 


Lindridge House has finally got there! 
The ‘last’? workman left the house on 
Friday, 3 October (only to reappear 
briefly the next morning) several months 
behind schedule. At last the wiring was 
done, the heating worked, carpets were 
laid and the furniture was in place. As 
anyone knows who has been through that 
sort of prolonged upheaval, the only 
thing you want to do when it stops is to 
sit back, put your feet up and enjoy it, at 
least for a day or two. No more workmen 
tramping in and out, no more banging 
and thumping, dust no longer being 
produced faster than you can ever hope 
to deal with it — the peace and quiet 
which falls then is of a special kind. But 
not at Lindridge House! As the workmen 
left a party of young people began to 
arrive. First came six from the Dame 
Hannah Rogers School at Ivybridge, a 
school for disabled young children. They 
were going to share a weekend with five 
girls from St Margaret’s School in Exeter, 
who came as the able-bodied part of the 
group. Supper was followed by a very 
relaxed evening, with various games, and 
even more various music as numerous 
tapes competed with the magnificently 
out-of-tune piano! 


It became clear very early that evening 

that one of the main features of the 

weekend would be Sharon’s great laugh. 
TWO WEEKS FREE TRIAL 


DIRECT FROM 
MANUFACTURER 


GENEROUS DISCOUNTS 


GOPAK LTD 
FREEPOST, 
Dept TOC, 
Range Road, 
Hythe, Kent, 
CT21 SBR 

No stamp needed 


Alternatively ring 
0303 66704 


Lightweight aluminium tables 
with maximum strength, 
minimum weight, attractive 
appearance and folding easily for 
compact storage. A wide range of 
sizes and colour tops is available. 


Ideal indoors or outdoors for 
fund-raising events... 


HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 
used nationwide in Schools, 


Church Halls, Clubs, Housing 
Associations, Hospitals... 
Please send for our FREE 
illustrated price-list with the 
opportunity to FRY A TABLE. 
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All kinds of things caught her highly 
developed sense of humour, and very 
soon faces and sides were aching. But | 
must not give the impression that we 
relied solely upon Sharon to see the 
funny side: Denise — like Sharon, 
confined to a wheelchair — Simon, 
Andrew, Gillian and Shembo, all disabled, 
all shared a great zest for life. Any notion 
that the others — Nell, Sarah, Jane, Lisa 
and Nicky — might have had about the 
need to cheer people up wouldn’t have 
lasted more than five minutes, and able- 
bodied and disabled alike were soon 
mixed up in one hilarious group. It was 
no time at all before the house felt filled 
with a large, noisy, extended family. 


This family feeling is what Jane and 
Philip Douch aim at achieiving with all 
the groups who come. ‘Lindridge House is 
not a traditional Centre at all,’ says 
Philip. ‘In fact, we would prefer that 
people didn’t even think of it as a Centre. 
It is our home, and we want people to be 
able to come and share it with us, and 
create a genuine family feeling.’ And 


that’s how it is. If you go expecting to be 
waited on you will be disappointed. Here 
everyone pitches in and helps with 
everything — not just the washing up but 
the cooking and cleaning too. The 
grounds provide ample opportunity for 
work, and in the Autumn the hedges are 
tich with blackberries for pies and 
elderberries for home-made wine. It 
sounds idyilic, and after the often 
senseless bustle and rush in which we live 
so much of our lives many find that it is 
just that. Here is somewhere where the 
pace of life is sane, where there is time to 
stop and take things in, and above all 
where the distance which civilisation has 
interposed between us and the natural 
world is noticeably reduced. 


Lindridge House is simple to find — 
provided you follow the clear instructions 
on the leaflet. Tucked into the side of a 
Devon hillside the last half mile or so is 
up 2 narrow lane and then, reminiscent of 
Dor Knap, down a rough, un-made drive 
which needs to be treated with some 
respect. Of course, if you don’t follow 
the instructions in the leaflet, getting 
there can prove difficult. If you stop to 
ask for directions you are quite likely to 


In the Autumn of 1985 Toc H — 
bought Lindridge House, on the — 
edge of Kingsteignton in Devon. It 
accommodates small groups — up 
to 12 people — in a family setting, 
and is the subject of this month’s 
‘In Focus’. 


be sent to the other Lindridge House, 
which is not far away, and where the 
Occupants, quite understandably, are not 
always terribly pleased to see cars and 
minibuses arriving with Toc H members 
and their friends! 


But whatever difficulties you may have 
experienced on your journey, you will 
find it all worthwhile when you actually 
arrive. A warm welcome, a cup of tea in 
the pleasant lounge — which has a big log 
fire if it’s cold — and your stay has got 
off to a good start. Once there you can 
join in one of many different kinds of 
event which happen at Lindridge, from a 
chance to explore Dartmoor or a 
‘Weekend Without Words’ to a more 
conventional service project or the 
unusual ‘A Little of What you Fancy’ 
weekends where each visitor mins a 
session for the rest of the group. 
Whatever you do you are likely to find 
yourself in an interesting mixture of 
people, just as I did at the hilarious event 
with able-bodied and disabled young 
people which I was privileged to join. 


If you would like to enjoy this ‘home 
from home’, either as a participant in an 
Open event, or by setting up something 
yourself, then write to Jane and Philip 
Douch, Lindridge House, Lindridge Hill, 
Kingsteignton, Newton Abbot, Devon 
TQ12 3QE, or telephone Newton Abbot 
(0626) 65670. They will be glad to hear 
from you. 


A Holiday to Rememben 


Reflections ON A Proj€eCt main cour 


In the Projects Booklet project number 
35 was entitled, ‘Holiday with Mentally 
Handicapped Adults: Alison House, 
Derbyshire’. We spent the first of the two 
weeks of the project at the hospital in 
order to give the volunteers a chance to 
get to know both each other and the 
patients who would be joining us for the 
second week. That first week was 
peppered with events. The volunteers 
spent mornings and afternoons working 
with all of the residents in either the 
Occupational Therapy or Social 
Education Departments. Friendships were 
made easily. The ducks on the local lake 
in Gadebridge Park were bombarded 
daily with bread; London Zoo and 
Whipsnade Park were visited (a much 
appreciated adventure), and on two 


evenings discos were arranged at the 
hospital. The local pub was well 
patronised, and a chcese and wine evening 
was arranged with local members. 


Alison House was an ideal base for the 
second week, being central to a number 
of different areas of interest. Matlock and 
Matlock Bath were perfect for shopping 
sprees. The visits to Cromford Mill and 
the vast Chatsworth Estate were blessed 
with perfect weather, enhancing the 
opportunity to appreciate fully the 
beautiful gardens of the latter. Riber 
Castle and the Wildlife Park provided a 
different setting for both animals and 
architecture, whilst the walk and picnic 
in Dovedale combined exertion and 
relaxation. 


The residents responded positively to the 
new society in which they found 
themselves, and revelled in the individual 
treatment. The silence and glum faces on 
our return journey to Hemel Hempstead 
emphasised how much they had enjoyed 
the holiday, and how sad they were that 
it had come to an end. By the end of this 
second week the volunteers, too, were 
tired, but filled with a real sense of 
achievement. 


This is the ninth year of this particular 
project. We were very glad of the support 
of local members through time, fund 
raising and practical help and guidance. 
The Hospital staff, too, played a full and 
valued part. At Alison House Derek and 
Elizabeth made us most welcome and 
looked after us magnificently. 


My final thoughts? Well, flexibility, 
adaptability and humour were three 
essential ingredients — and in volunteers, 
patients and helpers we had them all. 
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Someone, 4omewhene, 


is waiting fon you to qivethem 
a Point Three Su Subacrintion 


Have you a friend who might be interested in Toc H? 


Here's an attractive way of giving them Point Three, 


with this gift card. 


Simply fill in the form below and enclose £2 for a 


year’s subscription. 


We will send Point Three to your friend every month 
and will send you the gift card for you to give to your 


friend. 


The gift voucher makes a lovely birthday present, 
a good prize for a Toc H competition, or a thoughtful 
gift for a friend who cannot afford a subscription. 


Wording in the card: 


Greetings 


to 


Here is a gift subscription to the Toc H 
magazine ‘Point Three’. 


With best wishes 
from 


Simply sit back and wait for your first 
copy to arrive! 


Small Ads 


Small advertisements must be received (with 
remittance) five wecks before publication day, 
which is the 23rd of the preceding month. The 
charge is Sp a word (minimum 50p) plus VAT, 
to Point Three Magazine. Rates of display 
advertisements can be obtained from the 
Editorial Office, Toc H, 1 Forest Close, 
Wendover. Telephone: 0296 623911. 


Social events, nationwide. 
Friendship contacts, weekend houseparties, 
fellowship groups. Holidays, Home/abroad. 
Christian Friendship Fellowship, Dept B23, 
Edenthorpe, Doncaster. 


Christian Singles. 


Raise funds quickly, easily. Superb ball-pens, 
combs, key fobs, diaries, etc gold stamped to 
your requirements. Details: Northern Novelties, 
Bradford BD1 3HE. 


To: . 
Toc H Headquarters, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks HP22 6BT 


PLEASE SEND ME one/ 
| enclose a cheque/PO forf2or.......... 


Friend’s name 


The Editor 


Point Three gift voucher(s). 
(made payable to Toc H). 


PLEASE ADD MY FRIEND TO THE POINT THREE MAILING LIST 


Field Staff/ 
Development Worker 


Applications are invited for a vacancy in the Avon District based upon Bristol. This 
Į new post will be expected to provide a professional support service to the 
membership and to encourage the development of new initiatives and expressions 
of Toc H. 


Salary scale £7,740 x £290 to £11,510. Discrimination against any group on any 
grounds is contrary to our beliefs. 


Details/application form from G Berry, Personnel & Training Officer, Toc H, 


1 Forest Close, Wendover, Aylesbury, Bucks. Tel: 0296 623911. Closing date 
2 January 1987. 


Published by Toc H, 1 Forest Close, Wendover, Bucks HP22 6BT and printed by The Chesham Press Ltd, Chesham, Bucks. 


